
,es of Exciting 
Super-Adventures! 
aturing BULIETWAN ' 

BUltETCIRL 



■:,: ■;■, : A.V. r r ;Z,vr. SOSAA/AA/O 

j/m&agb. — - 

'A/VO J* - VOU 
DOM-r tAV 

cw, vow? 




vOi/W /VOT 





C££AA/ Uf>... . 





Ai-f., &isr/Gor) i s~- \ 

AWAY W/W ■Sf/JA4MM.\ 
-- — > — -r, *-(COM/Afi3 


*M~k '^tL^ '- 01 


1 








■ 







S£OG£A/V7 ~s<GVf 1 










9m 


t /iff 




BMW 






& ^t-vafeM 







UXn.VCWA/ TO 

,.--: i ■■■'. 

■ ■ ■■■ . :■ ■ i .: 

r. i-. '.■.■■. ;.■ 





MOA/T/S ,. . 
MAST£fil 

COM/CS 



1 SOT. Sr£ALM3 -"" 
GOV£/Sfl/M£/Vr OP£tC/4lS. 




/GA/O/G/AXS Tt-/£ /-tor /-64/tL OF 

££AD, BVli£TM'/W SA/tS //V/O T, 

aL//VA/£SZ. . 




make voua 
&£DO#r ro 

HEAOQUAftrEXS, 
MOOD. — - 





\6V £4*3 r*Jfi4sV ^4/VV CO 


*f£F...SUU£r*1S4H 




£**\ 


- 1 




' 1 




fTAJAT WAS s 










rT 




NlN 


n /^yi 




7/ x 


k\W r 




\'«l -v 


Wm^sWk im 


ar.N Tv 


~*sS; 




■^=-"yL 


SJfc— 






t%%%- 












■ 


? wvra; mEPQd/ct 










~j 


mas a scoasm 


u 

c 


"N 






toiLEO BY 
BUVLETMAN 





IS EH.SUSAM? A 


i J/H. £50£C"U.l V 


^^ \^< ' "\ *"\V 


am,^* 


a/o.-v->>v,.>- ,vv MAST£A COM/CSS 



.BULLETMAN 31 

tub murine 
scour 



BY 
LARAC S6MROF 



<?**W ING!" The arrow sped 
Mi past, nicking the giant 
oak in its rapid flighl and send- 
ing a liny shower of bark on 
Zed SnpheM, as he crouched 
be liin d the trer, hugging his 
Muzzle-loader muXi. He 
glanced up to where 'he arrow 
had graced the tree. With a 



■I of his 
■ wry half smile, he realized 
that iJie nick in the oak was ex- 
actly where he had been stand- 
ing but a moment before. 

"Geltm' the bead on me!" 
He said to himself. "One o' 
them Red Skins is a part* good 
shot." Rattening out on tils 
belly, he wriggled a bit beyond 
the tree, and wailed — waited 
for the Indian Who had made 
that last shot. Zed was well hid- 
din by the thickish under- 
growth, bin lie kept his head 
high enough to be able to see. 
through the waving grasses. His 
giiii was ready to be raised on 
the instant. The fact that he was 
in a very awkward position, 
didn't bother liini in the least, 
for Zed Stephens was known 
all over the country as the 
man who could shoot— and hit 
bis target from any position or 

A tiny movement behind thai 
big birch over yonder set Zed's 
nerves on a hair. He had to be 
lure — absolutely sure, before he 




Zed kept his eyes glued on that 
birch tree— stealthily a bit of 
black protruded from its trunk. 
The pioneer tensely waited — 
holding his breath in his an- 
xiety. The black spot grew into 
an Indian's head — a bow and 
arrow appeared— the arrow was 
half polled hack, and then— 
the Indian, in his turn, waited. 
What a game of nerves. The 
Indian's head, arm and bow and 
arrow-, were so absolutely mo. 
tin n less, that had not Zed seen 
him get set, even his super kern 
woodsman's eye would not have 

hand ol death. Slowly, very 
slowly and evenly, Zed raised 
his musket. The bow and then 
the arrow, and finally the paint- 
ed fact of the Indian showed 
ihrough the sights. The pioneer 
waited the smallest fraction of 
a second, and then. — pulled the 
'rigger. A loud roar rang 
through the forest stillness, fol- 
lowed by an ear splitting scream, 
as the savage leaped high into 
the air. clawed wildly at the at- 
mosphere, and fell, with a dull 
thud, to the Hoor of the woods. 



hundreds of birds raised from 
iheir midday siesta by the ter- 
rible man-made thunder. Zed 
streaked away from the Indians, 
loading his musket as he ran. 
He was a good si* fee. .wo. 
straight as an arrow, and strong 
as an ox. He looked for all .he 
world like a buckskin clad elf, 
as fie bobbed in and out of the 



ind it, t. 



liking and got b 



ifwedoi 



xlaught of the p 

In the trees and the forest again 
tool; on thai sleepy mid-day sum- 
mer expression, lulled into a nap 
by the blitzing of insects. But 
there was no sign of an Indian. 
Could they have sent baclt for 
reinforcements? Hardly. They. 
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fen of on India. . . 
Zed If only they would come 
en, mo mntier how many strong, 
it would be so much hrtter than 

thin conjuring ii|) of mind pic- 
Zed was not afraid for him- 
self. He never had been. But 
that little settlement, back there 
behind these woods. That place 
wih its notoriously inadequate 
defense. The Indians had finally 
sought out the block house 
and they decided to attack and 
wipe out the whole white popu- 
lation. Zed had insisted that to 
wait for the attack was just plain 
fool dumb, had pointed out to 



, that the 



e Seleci 
to do was 
toTi for help befoce the i 






iing 



a» Chief Run- 

iian. He had 
I placed all around the 



WJiai were the Ii 
now? Why were ill 
Zed didn't have I, 

sneaking through a 



hickories, he suddenly sensed 
rather ihan saw a red streak fly 
at him. He barely had lime to 
raise the hult of bis musket, and 
deflect the Indian's knife from 
his direst. Dealing the savage 
a bard kick in the bread basket, 
which doubled the Indian up. 
he stove in his head with a Ire'- 
mrndout blow from his musket 
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X'<r THIN TREES afT .d, 
1 Mm no protection whiter 
- . ,1 knew he roust find belt 
cover than this, for he ,.-..,. 
ihlt these Red Mrn were b 



He leaped I- . ■ .. 
as hard as he roul. 
behind the first ...- . 



with ihe two rrd dun- back 
iheie. He again turned and ra., 
off at top speed. A great shout 
told him that the Indians had 
found bis gun. They were sure 
that they had him now. All they 
had to do was track him— wear 
him down. They felt certain, 
now that he would never reach 
I'ort Boontoji. 

All Ihe previous night and all 
of loday, Zed had managed in 
shake off the pursuing Indians. 
Several rimes he bad walked 
along in streams, making it im- 
possible for ihe Indians lo foh 
low his (rack, bur every lime he 
bad gained only a short brealb. 
ing spell— ihey would always 
pick up his [rail again and fol- 
low him with redoubled fur,. 
At such limes as he threw them 
off his trail, Zed gathered strong 
dry ivy strands. These he would 
wind tighily around and around 
his powder horn, but lie had 
first pin all his leaden balls inlo 
Ihe powder. 

Toward late evening of ihe 
second day. ihe Indians vrrv 



nearly caught him. It 



ike j big ape. Thh. aenal trail 
•.,g map],, up „h,rl. 
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high crotch— too exhausted t> 

move. Soon the red skins were 
milling around below him, look- 
ing for some kind of a [rack of 
his. The sight of iheni drove all 
Ihe tiredness from his aching 
limbs. He was again his old aleri 
self. The Indians collected near 
his maple, and held some kind 
of a pow-wow. Zed knew lie 
could not be far from the ouler 
fringe of the forest, directly be- 
yond winch lay Fort Boomon. 
Would he be able lo get there? 
If so, would he be in tine to 
save the settlement — his wife 
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